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* Thus is a private conversation," said Gafc&res reassuringly
"We are going to be brothers in-law, are we not * In any
case, I agree with your remarks about the negro soldiers
Then* presence is a deplorable error, I am sure "
Major Marshall was obviously relieved when Gatifcres
rose to thank Him and say good bye
"I will write to Lucille and tell her that I had a delightful
evening with you,9 said Gati&res
Marshall laughed in his self-conscious way
"Well, I hope it hasn t been too boring 1  I'm not much
good at conversation, especially in French '
<<Your French is excellent "
"It's land of you to say so "
"But it's the truth "
They shook hands, and Gatiferes was almost painfully
aware of the strong grip of his future brother-in law
"Lucille u wonderful," he said at the door of the Domhof
"I hope she will like England one day "
"I hope England will like my sister," answered Gafc&res
with a laugh
"England will fall in love with her "
"Oh, that is a charming thoughtf"
"Well, good night, old man," said Marshall, speaking in
English
Gati&res took a late train back to Mainz, and walked
through the dark streets to the old house of Herr von Menzel
Two military policemen passed him and saluted On his
way he heard the sound of a scuffle in a courtyard not for
from his billet A shriek rang out in the silence of the night
It was a girl's voice, and he halted and stared into the darkness
where an old lantern glimmered feebly so that only one wafl
was illumined
A French soldier staggered out of the courtyard into
the street    He was drunk and his right cheek was bleeding*
** Wl^at are you doing, my man ?   asked Gafc&res sternly
The man pulled himself up and saluted

